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Camera in hand, a student gets to know the country and its people. 
It was 8:28 a.m. on a Tuesday 
morning in February when I met 
Nestor, the chauffeur, who was 
waiting outside our hotel as he had 
promised. 
We had hired Nestor to drive our 
group of 13 Furman students, faculty 
and staff through the busy streets of 
Havana, into the hills of the Matanzas 
and across the barren yet tranquil 
Cuban countryside. With Nestor at 
the wheel, we were setting out on 
the first "Cuba Service and Learning 
Experiment" sponsored by the 
Furman Center for the Theological 
Exploration of Vocation. I was the 
official trip photographer. 
With eager eyes and Nikon N60 
in hand, I was determined to take 
every opportune shot. As did most 
Cubans we met, Nestor kept an eye 
on the camera around my neck. 
While we waited for the rest of 
the group to finish breakfast, Nestor 
confided in me that he had always 
wanted to be a photographer. "How 
much did that camera cost you brand 
new?" he asked. "Close to 400 
dollars," I sheepishly admitted. He 
grinned before continuing, "I earn 
roughly 120 U.S. dollars a year 
driving this van. Maybe if I do not 
eat or spend any money on my 
family for the next three years I can 
save enough to buy a camera l ike 
yours." I smiled but choked on an 
unsettl ing gui lt as Nestor added, 
"Brandon, you have a privilege that 
I may never have." 
I ndeed. I was in Cuba with a 
camera, and for the next eight days 
I took Nestor's encouragement to 
heart and sought to know the country 
with my camera lens. I took pictures 
and talked to the people, listening to 
their stories of life, work, school and 
worship. 
After a week of l iv ing in Cuba 
and discovering the vitality of 
Cubans, I came home and felt 
as if I had nothing left but a box 
of slides. But soon I realized that 
my photographs are more than just 
images; they are moments in the life 
of Cubans, full of energy, flavor, love, 
wisdom and experience. It is my 
hope that these moments of image 
and insight proclaim the spirit of 
Cuba to the heart and mind of those 
who experience them now for the 
fi rst time. 
- Brandon Hinman 
The author/photographer is a junior 
philosophy major from Carrollton, Ga. 
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